142           HAWTHORNE AND HIS WIFE.
wedding-day/' says Hawthorne, "and as our union has turned out to the uttermost satisfaction of both parties, after fifteen years' trial, I gave mamma a gold-and-aniethyst-bodied cairngorm beetle, with a ruby Lead."
On the 20tli of July we finally uprooted ourselves from Soutliport, and went to Manchester, where the Exhibition was in progress, and where we remained six weeks, hi homely but not homelike lodgings at Chorlton lloacl. However, as we were most of the time at the Exhibition, that did not make so much difference. Hawthorne went diligently and repeatedly through all the galleries of pictures and sculptures, at first with weariness and distrust, but afterwards more cordially. The truth is, he did not enjoy pictures. The art seemed to him artifice; he wished the picture to be as good as nature in the first place, and then as much better as selection and arrangement could make it. He was inclined to ascribe great merit to the Dutch School, on account of the minute* perfection, of their technique; and he disapproved of them at the same time because they expended these pains on such undignified subjects. As for the " Raphaels, Oorreggios, and stuff," their failure was the reverse of this : they chose lofty subjects, but there wan not enough illusion of reality. In the end ho favored the latter class of painters rather than the former, and admired more than aught else the portrait of "Beatrice Cenci" (as it used to be called), the charm of which depends wholly on the expression